Merrier 955
Chapter 955 Fighting the Children for Affection

Since Benjamin liked oxtail soup, Arissa fed him more. “I told you it was delicious, but you didn’t believe
me. Don’t you find it irresistible now?” she teased, her bright eyes pinned on the man.

Benjamin’s eyes flickered. Indeed, it smells nice. “Give me another spoonful.”

The boys watched as their father enjoy the oxtail soup. “Mommy, don’t just feed Daddy! We want to
eat, too!”

Arissa turned to feed them, but the man grabbed her hand that was holding the spoon. “I’'m not full
yet.”

That promptly rendered Arissa speechless. Benjamin glanced at the children and said in a deep voice,
“Take another serving and eat it by yourselves.”

Arissa regarded him with a smirk on her face, yet he remained unfazed without showing the slightest
hint of embarrassment. Gavin snorted. “How shameless!”

Benjamin’s expression darkened. “Do you still need Mommy to feed you when you’re already an adult,
Mr. Graham?”

Zachary shot him a disdainful look. With all the shamelessness in the world, Benjamin retorted, “My
hands are occupied.”

Nudging the glasses on his face, Oliver scoffed, “Don’t you have a hand around Mommy’s hand? How is
it occupied?”

“Exactly! Do you think we’re blind?” Jasper seconded, bobbing his head. Arissa laughed so much that her
shoulders jerked violently.

Tim glanced at Benjamin. Although he didn’t criticize the latter, the look in his eyes was no different
from that of his brothers.
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